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Egg Scramble with Tomato Border, Travelling in Africar T

,
i ..

SCRAMBLE the required number of eggs and put on a hot TUB Africa like its twtv-wheele- d

platter; surround with thick slices of tomato which anceitpr, th'e jinrickisha of '.Japan.. --wasthe im-entlo-

have been seasoned with salt and pepper, dipped in flour of
r
a miaalonarj-- , the designer ofUhfc African' vehicle being

and browned in butter. Thin curls of crispy bacon is a a Swede engaged iirm&Uon worjc obi the Goqgo- .- -
tempting addition. From Good Housekeeping.
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.PO; YPU FEAR ;TQ SUFFER?- -

A SERIAL OF ROMANCE AND MYSTERY.
A Kind That a Man Going "for a Soldier" May Have and Still

u

Pearl Manages to Secure an Inter-
view

Get Into the Army ;
If You Fear PaWSPop 'lftucST Ym

with Carslake in His - Refosetb' Paeribripe
Cell in Prison. of ReaLJdy. '."V

Who's Who in the
Pearl Standish
Richard Carslake
The High Priestess
Nicholas Knox
TomCarleton ...

(Novelised from the photo-pla- y The
Fatal Ring")

By Fred Jackson.
Episode 7.
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moral.)

DARE say- - he sighed.

"I "You're your lather all
orer araln! Alwayi ln- -

YolTed In some madcap adventure
. . . And with a nice youns man

this time, eh? ... Ire been ex-

pecting It."
Her irti danced.
"With two nle young men. real-

ly," eh Informed him.
Two, lndeedt" ihe gasped.
But one U much, much nicer

than the other, of course- ,- ihe ad-

mitted. "And then there'e the n.

TThere's alwaya some eort of
Villain, Un't thereT" ThU one li
putting ui to all klnda of bother
r rather, he ha been and now

he's In Jail at lut and I don't think
.he'll bother us again but I have
to see him at once to eettle every-
thing. That'a where you come In,

Honor! You've rot to set
four JalL"

Jelir he rasped, staring at
ir.

' "Tea, to aee my villain, of course.
I want to Interview him at once

The Judge Is Surprised.
?" He chuckled. "Who

la the man?"
"Richard Carslake 7
--Carslake?" cried the Judge,

astonished. "The Carelake who waa
your father's secretary?"

"Tea. He'a turned out rather a
bad man elnce then," explained
Pearl, "and now he'a 'In Jail for theft
and murder and goodness knowa
what not and he knows something
re rot to find out. The question
Is, can you ret me an interview with
him whether It's aralnst
the rule and retaliations or not?"

The old man smiled.
--Of course. I can." he replied. "I

t do anything, my dear. I am a
regular old magician, sitting here
by my fire. Tou have but to wish,
as the little princesses did in the
fairy tales."

"Good!" cried Pearl, beaming on
him. "Shall I ro straight down to
the Jail now?"

"Tea. if you like: only first hand
me my telephone. Telephones, my

dear, are what we modern magi-

cians use Instead of wands."
She brought him the desk phone,

leaned ever and kissed him lightly
n the forehead.
Thanks. Tour Honor," she said

gently.
He looked at her. his old eyes

kindling with devotion.
"Don't you want me to go with

you?" he asked.
"At this time of night? Cer-

tainly notl In well escorted."
He smiled at that and nodded,

tad she went swiftly from the

ADVICE TO THE
LOVELORN

, By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

Friendship and Love.
TEAB MISS FAIRFAX:

I am twenty-thre- e and have
been going about with a young
man for a year. He has told me
he loved me several times and has
asked me it I loved him. I like
Jilm very much, but I do not love

I him. Were I to marry him I
know be would do everything he

j could for me. Do you think I
could be happy, and would I be

J taking too much of a "chance" In
marrying a man Just because I
respected him and liked his com
pany? FERI'l.B.X.fcU.

OVEN my written guarantee won't
assure you of anything. Statls- -

tlea themselves would fall you.
k Sometimes love and devotion win a

woman completely. Very often the
1fe ends her greatest happiness

marriage where most of the
;eep, emouonai xcciings are mi

Husband's. Not very many women
re swept off their feet by great
eellngs and swept Into any safe

harbor. It might be a good Idea to
explain your worries and pussies
and aee whether he is willing to
go OS with a friendship which. It
enly Ufe were Ideal enough, ought
surely to develop Into love.

Thrilling New Film
PEARL WHITE

Warner Oland
..Ruby Hoffman

EarleFoxe
......Henry Gsell

room, blowing him a kiss from the
doorway ere aha vanished.

Twenty minutes later she was In-

terviewing Carslake behind bars.

Carslake's. Price.
8&e waited for him In a room

with Iron doors which the guards
locked when they had ushered Cars-lak- e

la. He atood regarding her
with surprise and grim amusement.

"Miss Standish to see me?" he
murmured. Ironically. "I am In-

deed honored!"
"Mr. Carslake," said Pearl. 1

need not pretend that I have come
here moved by any personal Inter
est In your welfare I"

"Did you not?" he repeated, sar-
castically.

"No. I came because I believe
you know where the violet dia-
mond is, and because I want that
diamond! You've got to tell me
where It can be found; and you can
name your price!"

Carslake regarded her critically.
"Are you Quite sure you're will-

ing to pay ray price?"
"Quite sure! ril pay anything

within reason!"
Until that moment. Carslake had

not been especially Interested in the
Interview. Now, however, he drew
nearer, eagerly.

"I do know where the diamond
la," he admitted, "and 1 can de-

liver it to you whenever I- - please."
"By midnight asked

Pearl breathlessly.
"Yes If necessary, and If yo

agree to pay my price."
You have only to name It," said

Pearl, opening her hand bag. She
had SU.OOS In eaah in It.

Carslake shook his head.
"My price Is ray freedom," he told

her.
"Your freedom?" she gasped,

staring at him. "Do you mean
you'll not return the diamond to
me unless I get you out of here?"

A Hard Bargain.
"That Is precisely what I mean,"

he answered suavely.
"But It Is impossible!" protested

PearL
Carslake shook his head.
"No. It is not impossible. Oo to

Banner's Cafe on Mott Street and
ask for the 'Spider. For enough
money, he can do anything."

"The "Spider?" she repeated.
"Ask for him at Banner's. If he

gets me free In time Til
return the violet diamond to you
before midnight."

At that moment the guards re-

turned. Informing Pearl that her
time was up. Taking leave of Cars-lak- e,

who smiled after her in gentle
amusement, ahe returned to her car,
which was waiting outside.

"Bert," she said to the chauffeur,
who had been In her service a long
time, "do you know where Banner's
Cafe is on Mott street?"

"No," answered Bert reluctantly.
He never liked to admit that there
waa anything he didn't know. --But
I ran find it for you, I'm sure,
miss." he added, confidently.

"Very well. Tra going to see if
you can." cried PearL "But first
I'll have to stop at the houee and
change. I look a bit too conspicuous
to venture Into Banner's as I am."

She entered the car and leaned
back with a sigh as they started.
It was already 10 minutes to 10, ac-

cording to her wrist watch.
She had the car wait while she

rushed up the stairs, threw off her
clothes and got Into a somewhat
shabby outfit of her maid's. Then,
seizing her handbag which had
still the 126.000 In It she descended
once more to the car.

Some 'thirty minutes later at
half past ten to the minute, to be
exact she was opening the door
of Banner's and slipping In.

Into a Trap.
It was a sort of low-cla- ss dance

hall. In which drinks were sold.
Little tables stood round the
wooden floor, and about them were
gathered varied types of the un-

derworldthugs and cutthroats,
painted women, 'old and young:
racetrack and poolroom men, prise-flghte- rs

and their followers, and
others not so esslly classified.

There waa music, and some of the
gayer spirits were dancing as Pearl
came in- - The rooms were dose
and full of smoke, and they rang'
with coarse voices and ribald
laughter.
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If We Lived on the
(Thlt U the Seventh in tklt Unique

Beriet I Pro. Serviit.)

"Plato" from the
APPBOauHINQ of the "Sea of

you would, if you
chose to go afoot, first climb some
steep cliffs, and then make your
way for a. few miles across a rough
region, with an upward slope tow-

ard the north, until you came out
on the verge of the enclosing wall
of the valley.

Looklnr down almost vertically
below you at a depth about equal to
the height of El Capltan. In the
Yosemlte, you would see the fiat
plain within the ring-wa- ll stretch-

ier away as level as a floor. It
forms in reality a nearly perfect
circle, sixty miles In diameter Seen

from the earth. It has an oval ahape

because it lies so far down the
northern side of the lunar globe

that It Is foreshortened In a th

direction. Dropping down

the precipices, where you would

probably require the aid of your

electrical flylnr machine to esse
off the fells, you would find your-

self In the grandest football arena

that the imagination can conceive.

Ita only fault Is that of being al-

together too large. Telescopes of
would have toastronomical power

be used by the spectators, sitting

the summit of the mountain gal- -

lery surroundlng it. In order to see
about In thewhat th. slavers were

centre of the arena, and when they

made a rush toward one side the
the mountain wall at thepe ople on

opposite side would lose sign oi
them below the horlson. for on the
moon. whose radius is but little
more than IJOOO miles, the surface

rounds off so rapidly that even

from . Metatlon of 1.00n feet th

horti would be only a little over

thirty miles away, or. In other

wordi would extend but Juet be- -

yond the centre of the plain.
--Tom the height of your eye. as

you.stood on the plain, you wouia see
.,.. .nund down out of eightthe i

a distance of less than a mile and
half.
Is I have before said, there are

many mysteries, or at least pussies,
connec with the appearances pre
sented by "Plato" when aeen from
the earth. Some of these appear-
ances have been supposed to be
caused either by the rapid growth

and decay of some strange kind
or to volcanic action, like

the blowing off of gaaea through Im-

mense vent ho!es. but we are so Igno-

rant about their real character that
I cannot venture to tell you what
you would discover as you wan-
dered over the great aunken plain.

But aasumlng that you found In-

habitants there, eulted to their sur-
roundings and to the conditions of
life In the lunar world, I can tell
you some remarkable things that
would happen In case the lunarians
of "Plato" were disposed to enter-
tain you with a game of football or
baseball. Suppose It were baseball.

Let us take that horn of the
dilemma which would assign to the
people of the moon a stature in-

versely proportional to the force of
gravity In their world. They would
then be giants, averaging over
thirty feet in height, and. It their
muscles were In all respects like
ours, their strength would be pro-
digious. It would. In comparison
with ours, be at least as the square
of the cross-sectlo- .i of their muscles,
i. e., as tit. or 38 to 1. Now we
have. In a preceding article, shown
that, owing to the slight force of
lunar gravity, you would be able
to throw a atone there six times as
far as you could throw It on the
earth. But the lunarian baseball
player, being 34 times stronger,
could throw or bat the same ball
exit, or 211 times as far as you
could on the earth.

Moon
I do not knew what the record of

terrestrial collegians or profes-
sionals Is for distance batting, but
let us say that 400 feet would be a
big drive; then, on the moon, sail
Ing from the mighty bat of a lun-

arian "Qlarit." or "Yankee," the ball
would go 108,000 feet, or about
twenty miles. But owing to the ab-

sence of atmospheric resistance, it
would really go much farther than
that.

So It you. sitting on a beetling
crag 3.000 feet above the valley,
thought that you were safe from ac-

cident while watching the game far
below, you might find youreelf aadly
mistaken, tor a huge ball, coming
with the speed of a projectile, might
knock off your hat. as It rose grand-
ly above the mountain wall to
bound down the long slope outside,
and roll away over the smooth bed
of the "Sea of Bains." Considered
with reference to the batting and
kicking power of the giant players.
"Plato" would not, af,ter all. be too
large a field for baseball or football.
If they could run thirty-si- x times aa
fast as we can, think what an enor-

mous "diamond" they would require,
and how the lunar dust would Cy

when one of them made a quarter-o't-a-ml- le

slide to base!
But regardless of whst Imaginary

lunar giants might do to astonish a
pigmy visitor from the earth In
their colossal ampltheatre of

sports, consider only

Wayfarers
By Jane McLean.

young maid, with the sombre gown

OH,And the saddened look In the eyes of browa.
Have you seen young Folly paes this way.

With his Jingling bells and his colors gay!
"Yes," she nodded, '1 know him well,
I walked with blm on the road a spell;

I liked his harlequin cap of red.
And I listened to all the words he said.

And his bells rang out with a cadence say.
As we laushcd and loitered alone the way.

I found that his heart was warped and old.
That his eyes were hard and his lips were cold.

But his coat Is brave with a scarlet lure.
And his bells are cay and his laugh Is sure;

And he'll walk with you down the read a spell.
Till you've learned to know hja, aiaa, trj W,U"

By GARRETT P.
SERVISS

what "atunta" you yourself could
perform on the broad floor of "Pla-
to." How the big fellows, sitting
around on huge blocka of ancient
lava, would laugh to aee you skip
easily over their knees, rising nine

feet from the ground; and then,
after a preliminary run. leap dear
over their mighty,
heads. But If, exhilarated by your
success, you undertook to surprise
them with your speed, although you

might be astonished a, it yourself,
as you made 100 yarda In ten sec-

onds, you would only excite the
ridicule of the lunarians, for one of
their ot youths could overtake,
and pass you after giving you 100

yards start.
You would get your revenue.

though, when you began to tell
them about things on the earth.
Their oldest savants would be un-

able to comprehend what you meant
by air and water, and they would
set you down as the moot enter-
taining and Ingenious prevaricator
they had ever met If you told them
the sober truth about birds, tiles,
aeroplanes. ships. submarines,
clouds and storms, and you would
"bring down the house" with an ac-

count of a tornado. Perhaps the
greatest lesson you would bring
away with you would be the con-
viction that every world is a mad-
house to every other world.

Tie int article la this series win
deal with the experleaee ef a
terreetlal visiter te Yeaas.)

Happy Thought.
"Haven't you forgotten something.

sir?" asked a waiter ot a customer
who ws's about to depart without
giving the customary gratuity.

"Dear met" exclaimed the diner.
"How fortunate it was you spoke!
My wife told me not to spend my
money foolishly, and I was Just
about to give you a tip!"

Rightful Demand.
"What's that boy howling about

now?" asked the head of the house
from the depth ef his newspaper.
"He wants his own way," snapped
the mother. And, with his mind on
the latest war news, her husband
replied. "Well, If t'e his. why don't
you let him have Itr- -

A Recovery.
Brown Is your brother, who was

so deaf, any better? Bridget Sure,
he'll be all right In the morning.
Brown You don't aay so? Bridget

Yee, he wse arrested yesterday
and gets his fetarja' la the morals.'."

r. i

. By Beatrice Fairfax. '

I tcalked'd mife vritlv Tleatifft,
She chat1cred.aUtke.wojf,

But left me noneithptoisef
For-.all- . she had to toy.

I'walked
And ne'era word taid'tkt:

ButoKl tKe tlungt-rUarne- from

"Wfcen Borrow K&Uicdwifk me.
eTVaDw(t SfOW lUB JJ eOeUBel Wee

KB you afraid to euffsr? ItA you "fear pain' oo .much to
endure it, ya .refuse, tp; pay

t
we pnfG reaioagpinesa.

SorTowand-Jojr,-bav- ei this ji, com --

men they are" lntej5s'sr-they- y lift
humanlty-'out- ,' of .'dullness., jThe
very.- - larrest,' happiness tak's's la
tragedy -- 'lfaelt, b,KXii& thV most
frightful tragedy-- ' brings J. some-
thing akltt'.toTjoylrithe- - Sympathy
with, life which', Is part of joali.

!When Keats- '.wro'ti,, "Welcome
Joy andi'Weleorae Sorj-ow'l- " .hefwaa
expressing the fst-'th-af the' great
souls fear- nothings
;r-- everything .life ustwe

have to pir. .ThlnJc of the,
sacrifices j. motherhood de-

mands. - And yet, '.what woman
who eqsaes back, from the' gate

feels that the prieaiU Jtoo touchr
Bacrrijca Js toejhreaof;inelbdy

which'nins.throiqgh.aU of life. None

$,.., hareuerrejathltigi-- , it' u
necessary tochooseVwlse)y te have
aeenssof . 'velues-to-'-kno- what
you aec willing tolgiya upln.order
that other : things s may bV
you. XV darejsf'eDdidlyils. not to
be blind tojthe. netK"; of; paying; a
heavy-pric-

e It U. to aee"the penalty
and. to realise that 'tae.penaityUts
not.toorrekt. .

'

s
Ufe otferet'to each 'of. us his' de-at-re;

We haveHo, be brave.eptmgh
to Ukeiltr-'If'rlehee-a- nd 'ease 'and
a ' social-- position mean "rfcachl toa
man, do you, suppose ha could'throw
them aside and fOto-loo- k fori a
lost continent? .Bdtlf fiadjng-a-ne-

woTlS-wa- s a:znanVreal desire,
do you suppose the know'sdga. that
be must suffer hardships arid faoe
death would 'deter him?

Hope Above: AIL- -

We all hope to eoraVeafely oat' of
horrible undertakings. ' But only It
our deelre to.aohUve Is great-ar- e

we so completely brave that we
dare failure and' destruction. And

it we greatly dare we ro straight
toward achievement even' where we
seem to fall.

It is' not easjj to sacrifice1 peace
of mind. It' is' noj pleasant to take
up a burden ot uncertainty and ter-

ror: but unless. tha tls endurable
we fall to poesesi.thestrength
which wtns.llfsrfreat Iirisee.

.Sorrow-
- bTlnxa'..trlrragth"anisrm--path- y

and understanding. The men

ByrlUiaih F. Kirk.
. i
.Is eMti anil oaas." I In -- this world ,' so , selfish

X they hurt,"dedared.-.th- e

Manicure Jdy,:gaalnr moodily out

of the barber shopwIndowv'-Hone- a

to goodness." Oeorge, "why seme of

them waa born U more than I know.

I suppose they Jntt w'as 'nuj lnaa
part of the scheme, like the spiders

and eentipedea.and'things." I seea la
one of them Western movlnr ple--

tures. , ' ,

"Who's been 'etlnrlnrtyoo aewT

asksd the Head' Barber.
--Nobody ain't .been stinging me

said the Manicure Lady. "I only

been getting eome of my delusions
shattered, as them poets say. I
had a alrl friend that I would have
swore by If I would have swore at
all, and now she comes along after
me thinking her. generous for three
years, and does a little. neee!y..sel-Os- h

thing that I wouldn't never bt
thought.her capable of."

Tolks hasJtlnda.gettto.Jook out

for theraselt.tn thja game." opined

the Head Barber. "Even If they get

to be thought selfish, thsy TtU
play the old safe system and make
a little fuss, ovsr-- Number One be-

fore tehy go slipping all.their dBsh
to Tom and Dick."

T suppose that's the truth," said
the Manicure Idy, "but like I ejd
before. George, I think there ain't
no worse sfn In this .world than
being piggish. I always say that to
every new gent that comes In here
to have his nails did.' I always
kinds gtvea him to understand that
us girls likes generous men better
than if they was Just g

and nothing else,' I do

that so that by the time thetr nails
U all Ulmjatd, they thought It ovsr

'who can .endure sorrow has eott
'quered; himself the' conquest of
life lies-Jus- t ahead. .Sorrow and
suffering are not, too great a price
toCpay'.for success.,
rTtfc of mind Is. a.glorious thin

--- Jt meane quiet, comfort, etaadr
nerves and rest. But enly the sua
who is readytte saozUee hts peace
cfimlndlean'hope t achieve jrroatly.

SSrMwayshurti The-ve- rr

unreet .wh(eh-d- rt vss man to the. de-

sire for sjrowth laceraU him.
'AmtUloo'-puU-. ah ache of ponging
Into thejif art. -

.Bujr.aTi suffernrsveaa beendured
jaave nly dne. The"1 Ioisxt peace, of
"alndland comfort ,and.' friends and.
happiness are all endurable. There
iVmljr one price that is too big to

elf .respect.
The riaht'to laok yourself square Jn

yourself a freeman
er wMiatejie right t take your
lacewmi,a'oneat meaand wotosnr-'U-tSVo- n,.

thing" yoa nult
eUngunIess.you can endure the. un-
endurable heart hunger, ef fe'llnr
'yonrsell anCouteeat, and a weakling.

SelllBrvntffv,aj.t i,.k. ... 1 -,- - -- ww . mj avi la
this la Ita sliapUst .terms: walllnr... L ... .'"," "" weaia or aeceney givingnp .your right, to right Itself. , '

jlf you want to aehleveTyeu must
look the thins: JauaseljTla. the :face
ejd.aua..lt,out-wi'u- i yourself like
fhlst fjt won't be.eajy. jrolBlByr
worth'' wlili V"i!" Tn C 1. .
'. , .jJX " - " "are "

struggle every day; and all,r ".-- ,'. wiu. oe ,ur?yn wneas
n and rest.-- I :wU

lie j'tprtared. when.1 want. to be. troltt
sjjd. ea-j- iVwHl Eive.to. sacriflee

.x'wfkhs.v.ta
go. on, when; I.asi.-wear- y and hnnarqr.
ijwlll .have to .be niiajud)tsd. It
sronrt be easy. ."Jt WlA nieaa" suffer-wrr.1.- .-,

-- 'pw&t wm:mej, in
tbat- - JBut..t my biggest, poaal- -

go.mfter.it- .- '

vWnenJflret- - the. y cssse-mt-

nee.anaV tha lead. screens Trr'jistsisl
theThaad .of" Ue( operator: h4;ot '
beealavented',a, - f fi'Trm
tea entered, on y reoaarafr'w m ;

He felt that here lay: a great nfuncsa I

fo help humanity- - TheaetloaeaCtSj
little uirfsrstood ray beeraa dssfrsssa j

log hlr.fiagers." . t
He maiWnMelf sJpiarSjSjefc-gjave- i

nd, went. on. He'cett4 M
dure the hainlngjwsfiQgVii

no satreruig-weteo-'spas- J5jjlj
aa'prlee'for i

oeraan'dvd'aad. for' the-hel- s tU as!.
raaolty.hls:splrIt felt-drlTe- toietee.
He 'could nevr,bve'endrsrii
personal.fear " f Trirtfl imp asaesf
hU: flesh at the cost of .Tilt HutJ
Azuioiii ita. sue ale inflftiBTfx
blecourage ' to mfr'cir s'nil siiii'l'riu
brought him .what he 'greaUr , dee
sired. How. much wealdjXtra aBSses
farlyuriajbarVs desjrer- - To-- r g
what ,to'u cwtmC of"Bfe-rj- r" TOO "

WANT IT EJTOUOHI

andsuaHy.hate to'lk mt'wItTs.
out leaving' no tip. It 'works most
tlmeslYut thsre'li'aiome awful close
.M..in n's 'here world. 'Once 'toawhlleTgefleft" "

'"My!- -
ish

""wlfe)l'ver,seeiv said j the
Head 'Barber. "She 'is the time
thlnklnxj of me and how' she can
make me comfortable around the
house". .and .aji'e'aln't no.raore. afraid
of working thaa you" are afraid Vf
talking, ktt I always feel rU .1
married, her" when I.eomehome'aad
see e'verythtAT" tld- andv slick
around the shack. 'That's the Ind
of a wlfe.to have, one that een'get
you comfortable when you corns
heme tired one that'atn't afraid "to
dig In and hustla.end get things
ja order."

. The Manicure Idy regarded lafreeal'ngly.

"Ton got some grand, rotnanlie
notions, deorge.' si)e. said, at last.
TouTs abo as bad as' the old
men,, Wilfred .was .telling us about
rhe'.other night. He' says 'the eld
man waa talking, to him about be-
ing married, and says to brother
Wilfred: 'Tgot tha finest wit J: she
can do more work than a 'hejrseP
Honest to goodness, George. I hope
I don't draft no huabaad .like that
when ray time comes to draw.--

--I hope not," said Qeorge. "It
would be a terrible-shoc- k to your
system to do aay real work after
the years you have soldiered around
here. I jcuese since this war startr'
all the rents Is le(lng thetr hair
grow. Business lsawful. and that's
what It la"

"Tkerea'a' ncr" uss being 'pelrel,-th- e.

Manicure Lady cooel. "At .that
tbere .old.-pee- t jilii. "Berund. .ui
clouds ths sun Is. shining, so stesi
your tocfllng-'and'yo- whining."

.- t. -
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